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^'The Bitlorte ef 

Ran f«arfu)l^ among the trembling rcedes, ' V', 

And hid his crilpe-head in the hollow banke» - 

Blood-ftaincd with there valiant combatans, 

Weuer did bare and rotten;policy •• 

Colour her working with Inch deadly wounds, 

N or ncuer could the noh\&Mortimet‘y i ni s i- 

Receiue fo many, and allwilhil^y.' * ; -= ■ 

Then let him not be llandered with revblti ' 

Kwg, Thou dofthely him Percyithou doll bely him, 

He neuer did encounter with 
I tell thee, he djaftas wellJhaire met cheDiueH alohfe, > 
AsOww foran enemy* ' > lUO’ i .7 ' „ 

Aitthon nocalham-d ? but 'firra, henceforth • 

Let me not hearey on fpeakc of Mortimer , • i 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft mcanes, 
Oryoulhallhear^infuchakindfromme, ' • - . ' 

-<4s will dirplq^ybu.MyLorddV’w;&»w^(f,-/W, 
Welicencqyourdepariurewithyourfonrie, •/ 

Send vs your prifoners,oryou will heare ofit. • ExitKinh 

Hot, Andifthediuellcomeandroarefbrtbem, 

I will not fend them f l will after ftraight 
Andtellhimfo, forlwilleafemyheart, - . 

wdlbeitlmakeahazardofmy head*- - 

-Nor. WhatJdrunkewithcholerJftayandjpaufcawhile, 

Heere comes your Vnckle. 

Hot. S^^Ak(io((J]4ortimer ? ~ - , 

Zounds I wilfpeakeofhim,andlctmy foule ^ • • 

. Want mercy if I doe not ioyne with him; 

Yea cm his part, lie empty all thcfcveincs, 

-4nd (hed my dcarc bloud,drop by drop i’th dull. 

But I wil lift the downertrod 

As high in’th ayre as this vntbankfull King, 

^sthis ingrate andcankred BulUngbrooke. 

Nor* Brother ,the King hath made yourT^ephewmad* 
ff'or. Who ftfooke this heat vp after I was gone i 
Hot. He wil forfooth haue all my prifoners, 

And wheni vrg’d the ranfome once again e 
Of my wines brother, then his cheekelookt pale, 
asrt / Apd 
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BmtythB^Feurt'h. 

And on my facehc turn’d aacycofdeath, 

Trembling cuen at thenaroe of 

mr. I cannot blame him, was not he proclaim d 

By that- dead is, the next of blond? 

Nor, He waS} I heard the Proclamation, 

Jad then it was, when the vnhappy King. 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet rortn 
Vpon his expedition; ' 

From whence he intercepted, did returne 

To be depos’d and fliortly murdered. v 

fFor, And for whofe death, we in the worlds wide-mouth, 

Liue fcandaliz’d and fouliefpoken off. 

Hot. But foft I pray you, did King then 

Proclaime my brother Mortimer, 

HeiretotheCrowne? 

Nor. He did, my lelfe did heare it. 

Hot. Nay then 1 cannot blame hiscoofin King, 

That wifht him on the barren mountaines ftaruc. 

But fliall It be that you that fet the Crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgetfull man, 

And for his fake weare the detefted blot 
Of murtherous fubornation ? lhall it be 
That you a world ofeurfes vndergoc. 

Being the agents, or bafefccondmcancs, ^ 

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon if that I defeend fo low,. 

T o fhew the line ajrd the predic ament. 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtile King* 

Shall it for Ibamc be fpoken in thefe dates, 

Or fill vp Cronicles in time to come, 

That men ofyouroobility and power . - , . 

Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfc, 

(As both of yo 4 God pardon it haue done) 

To put downe that fweet loucly Role, 

And plant this thornc, this canker Bullingbrookg ? - 

And (ball it in more fliame be further fpoken, ■ 

That you are fool’d, difcarded, and fliookc off , 

ayhim,forwhoxnthcielhamesyevnder'Vvcnt? ' 


